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And Flaunders in this parte
Here lyeth Fraunce next hym joynynge
And Spayne southwarde from these standynge
And Portyngale in this quart
This contrey is callyd Italye
Beholde where Rome in the myddes doth ly
And Naples here beyonde
And this lytell see that here is
Is callyd the Gulfe of Venys
And here Venys doth stande
As for Almayne lyeth this way
Here lyeth Denmarke and Norway
And northwarde on this syde
There lyeth Iselonde where men do fyshe
But beyonde that so colde it is
No man may there abyde
This See is called the great Occyan
So great it is that never man
Coude tell it sith the worlde began
Tyll nowe within this xx. yere
Westwarde be founde new landes
That we never harde tell of before this
By wrytynge nor other meanys
Yet many nowe have ben there
And that contrey is so large of rome
Muche lenger than all Cristendome
Without fable or gyle
For dyvers maryners have it tryed
And sayled streyght by the coste syde
Above v* thousand myle
But what commodytes be within
No man can tell nor well Imagin
But yet not longe ago
Some men of this contrey went
By the kynges noble consent
It for to serche to that entent
And coude not be brought therto
But they that were they venteres
Have cause to curse their maryners
Fals of promys and dissemblers